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PREFACE. 



The narrative sketched in this little 
volame will bring before the youthful 
reader various instructive lessons. In 
it he will see the importance and bless- 
ed results of early piety. That it may 
lead many a youth to abandon a course 
of sin, and early to embrace the re- 
hgion of the Bible, is the prayer of the 
author. 



R. W. A. 



Fall. Ritbh, Mabb., 
Stpttndifr, 1852. 
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JAMBS BAIKD. 



A FATAL MISTAKE. 

In the town of B lived a poor 

family who obtained their liveUhood by 
makiog baskets. Mr. Baird, the hus- 
band and father, had become intemper- 
ate, and this was the cause of their 
poverty. His parents had been respect- 
able and wealthy ; and though there 
was a large femily of children, their 
fortune being divided among them 
placed each iq very comfortable circum- 
stances. Mr. Baird, soon aft«r his mar- 
riage, moved to the town of E , 
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where he built an elegant and com- 
modious house, pleasantly located on a 
laxge fiinn that he had recently pur- 



Though designed as a ferm-house, it 
was admirably arranged for convenience 
and comfort, and great taste was dis- 
played throughout all its apartments. 
It occupied a site peculiarly charming : 
the scenery around was unusually beau- 
tiful and enchanting. In one direction, 
the landscape spread itself out before 
the eye in its native loveliness. At 
another point, the hills appeared clothed 
with verdure, adorned with here and 
there a group of forestrtrees, which pre- 
sented to the beholder a scene truly 
picturesque. The meadow land, as it 
stretched along a beautiful winding 
river, in another direction, covered with 
a luxuriant growth of grass, with here 
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A FATAL MI3TAEE. 13 

-and there a cultivated spot, added much 
to the beauty of the scene. A more 
desirable location could not have been 
selected, either for the purposes of agri- 
culture, for health, or for the beauty of 
natural scenery. Few spots on earth 
combined so many natural advantages 
and charming prospects. 

Here Mr. Baird commenced business, 
under very encouraging circumstances. 
He was out of debt, and had a good 
farm — the bestj it was said, there was 
in the town. Indeed, he had every- 
thing that heart could wish. A more 
delightftil home than his can hardly be 
imagined. He was greatly respected 
hy all who knew him, and was looked 
to as soon to become one of the most 
active and influential men of the town. 
Already he had been appointed to fill 
important oiBces, the duties of which 
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he discharged with promptness aod 
ability. 

Mrs. Baird was connected with one of 
the first femilies in the town where she 
hved. She was well educated, possessed 
an excellent disposition, and was much 
admired for her personal beauty. Her 
society was much sought for, and no 
one in the circle in which she moved 
was more admured and beloved. At an 
early age she became pious, and con- 
nected herself with a Christian Church. 
At the age of twenty she gave her hand 
in marriage to Mr. Baird. The union 
wag highly approved, and all looked 
upon it as a most happy one. The 
parents, old and feeble, rejoiced that 
their children had done so well, and 
gave them many blessings. The nup- 
tial festival passed off delightfully, and 
the guests retired, rejoicing in what 
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they had witnessed. It was a bright 
and happy day — the visions of fiiture 
domestic bliss and prosperity animated 
the hearts of the newly-wedded pair. 
But what changes take place in this 
changing world I How Uttle we know 
of what is before us! Our brightest 
prospects are often soon followed by 
our greatest sorrows. How many 
have experienced the sad truth of the 
following exclamation of an excellent 
writer: "What scenes of delight, re- 
sembling gay visions of fairy bliss, have 
all been unexpectedly wrapt in shadow 
and gloom !" 

Mr. Baird, with his amiable com- 
panion, moved iuto'*the new house as 
soon as it was finished, and commenced 
housekeeping. Everything went on 
pleasantly: the 

"Perpetuftl fountain of domestic Bweets" 
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was there. The hearts of the happy 
pair sweetly blended together, and they 
were one in their aims, objects, and de- 
sires. Mr. Baird cultivated the soil, 
and received an abundance for his labor. 
A good Providence smiled upon his 
efforts, and in everything he did he 
was prospered. For several years he 
was contented and happy. Mrs. Baird 
attended to all her domestic affairs with 
skill and promptness, ever laboring to 
make her home a cheerful and happy 
one : and such it was ; everything 
smiled m and around the dwelling 
How dehghtful is such a home I 

" Home I 
There's mope in that little word; 
It is a mjstio <ircle which anrronnds 
Comforts and Tirtues, ne'er known 
Beyond the hallow 'd limit." 

At length some of Mr. Baird's neigh- 
bors persuaded him to commence a new 
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business. Distilling cider-brandy was 
then considered quite a respectable oc- 
cupation. Some men that stood high 
for respectability were engaged in it. 
The temperance refonn had at that 
period scarcely commenced. Mr. Baird 
yielded to the persuasions of others, 
and entered into the business. 

A beautiful stream of water ran 
through a part of his farm, over which, 
at a certain point, he erected a still- 
house. Cider was abundant, and could 
be bought cheap. He purchased a laige 
quantity, and made arrangements for 
running the distillery summer and winter. 
A large part of the cider was deposited 
in a sand-bank, near the distillery, for 
the winter's use. He looked upon the 
operation as a money-making affiiir. 

His new employment required all his 
attention, consequently hia farm was 



di>, Google 



JAMBS BA.IBD. 



neglected ; but he thought little of this, 
since, as he imagined, he was in a way 
of makii^ more money by another busi- 
ness. He was greatly encouraged for a 
season, and looked forward to a time 
when he should become independent, 
and be able to retire from business. 
But he was doomed to disappointment ; 
adversity, " like an armed man," came 
upon him. Nothing that he did seemed 
to prosper. The large cistern or reser- 
voir which contained the cider in the 
sand-bank gave way, and its contents 
were soon lost in the river, a few mUes 
below. His brandy had been sold to 
merchants and others, several of whom 
feiied to pay him. His business, in a 
short time, became a source of perplexity 
and trouble to him. He became deeply 
involved in debt ; creditors called, and 
he was unable to meet their c 
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He did not like to give up his distillery ; 
his proud heart rebelled against the idea 
of its being said that he had engaged in 
an undertaking, and was under the 
necessity of abandoning it : so he re- 
solyed to persevere. His companion 
had long seen that it was going ill with 
him, and tried to persuade hira tfl give 
up the business, hut all to no purpose. 

Six years after he built his distillery, 
his property was all gone ; his creditors 
came upon him, and took his last cent. 
Notice came that, by a certain day, he 
must leave the elegant house he had 
built. 

His broken-hearted wife — now a 
mother — was overwhelmed with sor- 
row; such a day she had never 
expected to see. All her domestic 
happiness' was gone — her home she 
must leave. Those who professed to 
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be her friends in prosperity had now 
forsaken her. It was a sad time, in- 
deed, — the sorrows of her heart were 



Her husband had become a drunkard : 
this was her greatest source of grief. 
His distilling business had not only 
ruined him in property, but it had de- 
stroyed his reputation and character. 
His companion had observed for some 
time that he was less attentive to his 
family, that his business was neglected, 
and that he was fond of staying at the 
distillery late at night. Occasionally, 
he would come home intoxicated, and 
abuse his family. She still hoped for 
the best, and thought that he might 
see his condition, and turn from his 
evil course; but, alas, it was other- 
wise ! He had already gone too fer : 
hia evil habits had taken a strong hold 
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upon him. He grew worse and worse. 
Soon he neglected his business alto- 
gether. He now associated with drink- 
ing characters like himself. He was at 
home but Uttle ; and when at home, his 
presence was dreaded, for he had lost 
all his kind feelings, and seemed more 
like a savage. How changed ! — how 
brutalized ! 

The poor woman kept her feefings to 
herself, and bore up under her troubles 
as well as she could. At times, her 
grief seemed quite insupportable : she 
thought of her husband, — of what he 
once was, and what he had now become 
by intemperance ; she thought of the 
great change that had taken place in 
their temporal circumstances, and would 
at times be quite overcome with emo- 
tion. She thought, too, of their little 
son, — the only child that had lived out 
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of four. What would become of him ? 
She saw that the example of the father 
was calculated to ruin him ; she remem- 
bered how many sons iiad been ruined 
in this way, A young man of fine 
talents and of great promise, who had 
been in her husband's employment for 
several years, had become intemperate 
through his father's example and influ- 
ence. She had seen this young man, 
in his hopes and prospects, crushed by 
the monster, intemperance. His noble 
intellect had been ruined, his morals 
corrupted, his health destroyed, and, 
though scarcely thirty, he had become 
a mere wreck of what he once was — a 
poor, sickly, emaciated being, forsaken 
by his -friends, lost to all self-respect, 
an outcast of society, and soon, in ail 
probability, to find a drunkard's grave ! 
Mrs. Baird had felt a deep interest for 
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this young man. She had watched his 
downward progress, and, ia her un- 
wearied etTorts to reclaim him, had seen 
fully the inveteracy of the habit. To 
think that her own and only son was 
to be brought up under an influence 
calcukted to bring him to such a dread- 
ful end was more than she could en- 
dure. She resolved, therefore, to do 
all in her power to prevent his taking 
the first step in the road to intemper- 
ance. She saw that a habit of intem- 
perance was not reached at once, — that 
it was a gradual work, — that it was the 
first glass that led to the mischief. 
She therefore took every precaution to 
guard him against the evil, and instilled 
into his youthful mind the importance 
of tasting not the intoxicating draught. 
That her efforts were successful will be 
seen in the sequel. 
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How strong is a mother's love! 
"What cannot she do to save her oflF- 
epring from the destroyer! How im- 
pressive are her teachings on the 
youthful mind! 
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OHAPTER n. 

AFFBOTINQ EESULT3. 

It was a lovely morniDg in June. 
BrigbtDess and beauty seemed to adorn 
every object of nature: the sun shone 
brightly, the air was soft and bland, the 
earth was covered with " its own carpet 
of beauty," and the birds were skipping 
from branch to branch, and sin^ng mer- 
rily, " Who could not be happy on 
such a morning t" exclaims one of our 
youthful readers. But, while the 

" Plants (md flowers of a thousand dTsa 
WftTed in the Boft vind's gentle sighs," 

there were hearts that were sighing, ftill 
of grief and sorrow ; the loveliness of 
the morning had no charms for them. 
The sad day had arrived when Mr. 
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Baird and his family were to leave their 
large and convenient dwelling. It had 
been built for their especial comfort and 
accommodation. The outbuildings were 
well arranged and convenient. The 
garden fiimished an abundance of vege- 
tables and fruit : the fruit-orchard that 
stood near by had come to maturity, 
many of the trees of which had been 
planted by Mrs. Baird's own hands. 
The beautiful mansion, with its richly- 
adorned grounds, together with the 
large and valuable farm, had passed to 
the ownei^hip of other hands, and they 
must now leave them forever ! A few 
articles of furniture was all that the'Liw 
would allow them to take away. It 
was indeed a sad morning for Mrs. 
Baird; her feelings may be better 
imagined than described. 
But where were they to go ? Let 
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US describe the place. At the extreme 
end of the town, near a ravine, at the 
" brow of a hill," stood an old cottage, 
which had been tenantless for several 
months. It had been built for several 
years, but poorly finished ; and such 
was its present condition, that it was 
unsuitable as a tenement for any family. 
It stood near a large tract of wood-land, 
several rods from a traveled road, and 
some distance from any other dwelling. 
Finding no other tenement, the family 
were under the necessity of taking 
possession of this uncomfortable one. 
What a contrast in their circumstances I 
Bat Mr. Baird was so &r fallen by in- 
temperance that he cared but little for 
his femily,— he seemed to have lost 
sight altogether of their domestic com- 
fort and happiness. 

Their goods being moved, they com- 
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menced housekeeping in the miserable 
and lonely cottage. What pen or pen- 
cil can describe the feelings of the 
broken-hearted wife? But the most 
terrible affliction of all was that she 
still had a drunken husband. He who 
ought to have been her greatest comfort 
through life, had become the source of 
all her misery, 

"The common calamities of life," 
says an elegant and popular writer, 
" may be endured : poverty, sickness, 
and even death, may be met ; but there 
is that which, while it brings all these 
with it, is worse than all these together. 
When the husband and the father for- 
gets Ihe duties he onee delighted to 
fulfill, and by slow degrees becomes the 
creature of intemperance, there enters 
into his house the sorrow that rends 
the spirit, — that cannot be alleviated, — 
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that wiU not be comforted. It is here, 
above all, where she, who hag ventured 
everything, feels that everything is lost. 
Woman, silent, suffering, devoted wo- 
man, here bends to her direst affliction. 
The measure of her woe is in truth full 
whose husband is a drunkard. Who 
shall protect her when he is her in- 
sulter, — her oppressor ? What shall 
delight her, when she shrinks from the 
sight of his face, and trembles at the 
sound of his voice ? The hearth is in- 
deed dark that he has made desolate. 
There, through the dull midnight hour, 
her griefs are whispered to herself; 
there her heart bleeds in secret. 
There, while the cruel author of her 
distress is drowned in distant revelry, 
she .holds her solitary vigil, waiting, 
yet dreading, his return, that will only 
wring from her, by his unkindness, tears 
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even more scaldiiig than those she sheds 
over his transgression. 

" To fling a deeper gloom across the 
present, memory turns back, and broods 
upon the past. Like the recollection to 
the sun-stricken pilgrim of the cool 
spring that he drank at in the morning, 
the joys of other days come over.her, as 
if only to mock her parched and weary 
spirit. She recalls the ardent lover, 
vrhose graces won her ftom the home 
of her infancy, — the enraptured father, 
who bent with such delight over his 
new-born children, — and she asks if 
thii can really be he; this sunken 
being, who has now nothing for her but 
the sot's disgusting brutality ! 

" Can we wonder that, amid the 
agonizing moments, the tender cords of 
violated affection should snap asunder? 
— ^that the scorned and deserted wife 
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should confess ' there is no killing like 
that which kills the heart ?' — that, 
though it would have been hard for 
her to kiss for the last time the cold 
lips of her dead husband, and lay his 
body in the dust, it is harder to behold 
him so debased in life that even his 
death would be greeted in mercy? 
Had he died in the l^bt of his good- 
ness, bequeathing to his family the 
inheritance of an untarnished name, the 
example of virtues that should blossom 
from the tomb, though she would have 
wept bitterly indeed, the tears of grief 
would not have been also tears of shame. 
But to behold him fallen away from the 
station he once adorned, degraded from 
eminence to ignominy, — at home turn- 
ing his dwelling to darkness, and its 
holy endearments to mockery, — abroad, 
thrust from the companionship of the 
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worthy, a self-branded outlaw, — this is 
the woe that the wife feels to be more 
dreadful than death, that she mourns 
over as worse than widowhood." 

This picture of the evils of intemper- 
ance is truly a melancholy one, but it is 
life-like, — it is true. How many can 
tell the sad story of having seen it, in 
all its appalling features ! 

The condition of Mr. Baird's family 
was most deplorable. The heart sickens 
as one thinks of the circumstances to 
which they were reduced by intemper- 
ance. How dreadful the evil which 
produces so much degradation and sor- 
row ! We should turn from it as from 
the most deadly serpent. 

" Necessity," it is said, " is the mother 
of invention." Having made the best 
arrangements they could for housekeep- 
ing, something must be done for a liveli- 
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hood. Basket-making was fixed on 
for this purpose. In this Mrs. Baird 
could render important service. Her 
husband, by intemperance, had broken 
down a naturally robust and vigorous 
constitution, and was able to perform 
but very little labor. At times, he 
would assist their Uttle son in procuring 
materials, and these were wrought intQ 
baskets of various kinds, principally un- 
der the direction of Mrs. Baird.* The 
baskets, with what they received in 
acts of charity, supplied them comfort- 
ably with the necessaries of life ; and, 
but for an intemperate husband and 
father, they might have lived happily, 
though their outward circumstances 
were unpropitious. But intemperance 
is the bane of all domestic peace and 
comfort. 

" See Fcontispieca. 
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Mr. Baird was naturally kind and 
affectionate, and bis affection was strong 
for his wife and little son ; but when 
under the influence of strong drink his 
natural affection was all gone, and he 
seemed more like a demon than a hu- 
man being. Often would he return 
from the grog-shop, late at night, to 
abuse those he once dearly loved. 
What can destroy affection like intoxica- 
ting drinks ? What can so brutalize 
the man, and fill his heart with hatred 
and cruelty ? What can so effectually 
dry up the fountain of sympathy and 
degrade man below the beasts that 
perish? Indeed, under the influence 
of this dreadful evil, man is not 
himself. Everything that is kind, 
lovely, noble, and praiseworthy are 
gone, — his freedom and self-rule are 
gone, — 
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" He is a weed 

Flusg from the rock, on ocean's foam to sail 
Where'er the Barge ma; sweep, — the tempest's breath 

But the story of this unfortunate 
&inily will be more fully told in the 
succeeding chapters. 
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OHAPTEE m. 

A GOOD SON. 



James — for this was the son's name — 
■was ten years old at the time his par- 
ents removed into the cottage. He 
was an affectionate child, and early 
evinced a mild and amiable disposition. 
Seldom was he ever known to be angry, 
and he seemed to be a stranger to a 
revengeful spirit. His plays and pass- 
times were characterized by gentleness 
and kindness. On this account he had 
endeared himself to all his young asso- 
ciates: his company was much sought 
after by those who had become acquaint- 
ed with him. There is something pe- 
culiarly attractive in gentleness and the 
loving smiles that accompany it : — 
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" The son may wzirm the graaa to life, 

The dew the drooping flower, 
And eyes grow bright, and watch the light 

Of autumn's opening hour ; 
But words that breathe of tondcrnesa. 

And smika we know are true, 
Are warmer tha,n the aummer time, 

And brighter than the dew. 

" It is not much the world can gi™. 

With all its aobljle art, 
The gold and gems are not the things 

To sa,ti9fr the heart; 
But, 0, if those who oluater ronnd 

The altar and the hearth 
Haye gentle words and loving smiles. 

How beautiful is earth I" 

At one time, he indulged in an angry 
epiiit toward one of his playmates ; but 
for this Le became truly sorry, and re- 
solved never to cherish such a spirit 

again. John W , with whom he 

was playing, called him bard names, 
which he resented : thus he was led to 
show the spirit of anger. He mention- 
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ed the drcumatance to his mother, who 
reproved him for his conduct. He felt 
the reproof keenly, and asked his moth- 
er's forgiveness. 

At another time, he came near losing 
his life ; a circumstance that made a 
deep impression on his mind. He had 
heen sent on an errand to one of the 
neighbors, and was required to return 
immediately. Here he met with John 

S , one of his schoolmates, who 

urged him to stop awhile for play. At 
first James was not disposed to listen 
to his young friend, and even went so 
for as to say that he must return imme- 
diately. " My mother," said he, " told 
me to come back as soon as I had done 
my errand." 

" Never mind, James," said John ; 
" your mother will not care if you stay 
a little while. David T will be 
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here in a few minutes, and we will have 
a fine time at play." 

James listened, and reluctantly gave 
his consent to stay a short time. Soon 
several of their playmates arrived, and 
their play commeneed. Time passed 
away pleasantly, and before James was 
aware the sun had nearly set. 

" I must go home," exclaimed James ; 
" the sun is almost down !" 

" Do n't go just yet," said William 

p , . « igt us play a little longer. 

Our school, you know, commences next 
week, and I think we ought to have a 
little time to play daring the vacation." 

So they continued their play till the 
sun was quite down. 

As James was leaving for home, 

" Come," said John S ■, " let us get 

some apples. They are ripe on one 
tree in our orchard, and father said 
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we might have as many as we 

wished." 

Away they ran for the orchard, and 
soon they were all on the tree. Un- 
fortunately, James made a misstep, and 
down he came upon the ground ; and 
his head faUing on a stone, he was 
taken up apparently lifeless. The hlood 
ran freely, and for a time it was thought 
that he would die. He was immedi- 
ately taken to the house. A physician 
was sent for, and every effort was made 
to save the unfortunate boy. 

On coming to himself, he thought of 
his disobedience, and he was much dis- 
tressed in mind. His mother, who had 
arrived by this time, tried to console him 
with the idea that she had forgiven him ; 
and that she doubted not but God would 
forgive him, if he was truly penitent for 
his transgression. 
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James gradually recovered ; but the 
accident made such a deep impression 
on his mind, that he never dared to 
disobey his parents E^ain. He was 
afterward known as one of the most 
obedient boys in the town. 

James assisted his mother much in 
obtaining a livelihood. He obt&ined 
most of the materials for making bask- 
ets, and rendered important service in 
putting them together. The small ones, 
with the assistance of his mother, he 
could make very well. The large ones 
the fether assisted in making. He 
would often carry the baskets to those 
who had ordered them, and would fre- 
quently sell those that were not ordered. 
His mother preferred to have James 
sell the baskets, for he always brought 
the money to her; but when Mr. 
Baird sold them he would frequently 
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flpend the money for intoxicating 
liquor. 

It was a cold day in December, and 
Mr. Baird had gone probably to waste 
the day with hia drunken companions, 
leaving his family destitute of bread. 
James insisted upon taking some bask- 
ets, and tryiDg to sell them. Mrs. Baird 
feared to have him do so, lest he 
should perish from the severity of the 
cold ; but James was resolute, and was 
determined to make an effort. He 
started, and proceeded about two miles 
without any success. At length he 

called on Mr. W , a merchant, who 

very readily took the baskets, and gave 
him flour in exchange, and ordered it 
sent immediately to the residence of 
Mr. Baird, James hurried back with a 
glad heart, scarcely feeling the cold, and 
rejoiced with his mother in his success. 
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Mrs. Baird gave thanks to the Lord for 
the supply of flour, which was quite un- 
expected ; for she could but see the 
hand of God in the success of her son, 

James was remarkably attentive to 
the wants of his mother ; he could not 
bear to see her in want or suffering 
from any cause; he could not endure 
seeing her weep. He would often say, 
" What is the matter, mother ? What 
shall I do for you ?" Scarcely did he 
receive a present, however trifling, with- 
out sharing it with his mother. He 
loved and honored hie father, and was 
attentive to his necessities, but he ab- 
horred his iutemperance. 

He was very fond of reajing, and 
would interest his mother in reading 
some good book to her, when not other- 
wise employed. Many a long wiater 
evening did he spend in this way. 
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" Pilgrim's Progress," by John Bunyan, 
was often read ; and James would stop 
and ask questions respecting the charac- 
ters there introduced. This gave his 
mother a fine opportunity of explaining 
to him many interesting subjects re- 
specting a religious life. The Bible 
was often read by James with much 
pleasure, Mrs. Baird considered this 
the book of books, and she felt deeply 
anxious that her son should early be- 
come interested in it. She would often 
request him to read some of the inter- 
esting and thrilling stories of the Old 
Testament. The story of Moses,— of 
David and Gohah, — of the children kill- 
ed by bears, — of the building of the 
ark, — and of Joseph, sold by his breth- 
ren, — were often referred to, and read 
with attention. These Bible readings 
were improved by Mrs. Baird, to the 
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great profit of her son. He soon re- 
garded the Bible as the most important 
of all books, — a mirror in which he was 
enabled to behold glorious things. The 
poet has expressed the idea admirably : 

" Hold up tiiy mirror to the Bun, 
And tliou Shalt need an eagle's gaze, 

So perfectly tb» polish'd atone 
GiTes back the glorj of his rays. 

" Turn it, and it shall paint as true 
The softgreenoftheTernaleB,rtli! 

And each small flower of bashfnl hue, 
That closely hides its lowly birth. 

" Our mirror is a blessed Book, 
Where, out from each illumined page. 

We see one glorious Image look. 
All eyes to dazzle and engage. 

" The Son of God : and that indeed 

We see him as he is. we know ; 
Since in the same bright glass ve rend 

The Tery life of things below." 
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OHAPTEE rV. 

A SUNDAY SCHOOL. 

Abotjt half a mile from the cottage, in 
one direction, was a small village, in 
which the manufacturing of various arti- 
cles^mostly, howevei^ cotton cloth — 
was carried on. There was no church 
near, and most of the people in the 
village seldom, if ever, went to a relig- 
ious meeting, or even respected the 
Sabbath as the Lord's day. Some of 
them were not far removed from hea- 
thenism. The children were growing 
up in ignorance, — spending their Sab- 
baths in rambling over the fields, and 
committing depredations on the neigh- 
boring farms. 

A few of the good people in the town 
determined on opening a Sunday school 
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there, and secured an old building, loca- 
ted on the brow of a hill near the vil- 
lage, for that purpose. This building 
had not been occupied for several years, 
and was quite out of repair. It was 
formerly the home of a large fiunily, 
the &ther of which had died of intem- 
perance ; and the mother, being unable 
to support the family, had gone to live 
with a relative, while the children were 
scattered to different parts of the coun- 
try. Such is often the fate of the 
drunkard's family. 

But the old building, after suitable 
repairs and alterations, was made to 
answer very well for the Sunday 

school. Mr. C , a young man well 

known for his piety and his love to 
children, consented to superintend the 
school ; and a sufficient number of suit- 
able persons volunteered thek services 
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as teatihers. All necessary preparations 
having been made, it was agreed that 
the school should commence on the fol- 
lowing Sabbath, and notice was circula- 
ted through the village and vicinity 
accordingly. 

It was a delightful Sabbath morning, 
in June, when the school was -opened. 
About fifty children assembled — some 
of them for the first time — to learn the 
Holy Scriptures. It was truly en- 
couraging to see so many assemble at 
the opening of the school. Most of 
them were clean and neatly clad, and 
showed a deep interest ia the exercises. 
Some of the parents and others came to 
see what was done. The people in the 
village were generally pleased with the 
school, though some opposed it, think- 
ing, probably, it would have a tendency 
to make the children religious. 
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Among those who were seen winding 
their way along the side of the hill to 

the Sunday school was Mrs. G , 

with her little children. Her appear- 
ance attracted the attention of the 
superintendent. She was about thirty- 
five years of age, neatly clad, but ap- 
peared much care-worn. Her easy, 
graceful manner, and her keeii, intel- 
lectual eye, evidently showed that she 
had seen better days. During a brief 
conversation, it was ascertained that she 
was a daughter of a wealthy merchant 
in a distant town : that she had enjoy- 
ed superior advantages of education, 
and had been trained in the circles of 
fashionable life. She was early married 
to a young man who had just finished 
his education, and was about com- 
mencing business for himself. Her 
prospects were the most 
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Her husband for several years was 
prosperous in business ; but, by an un- 
fortunate speculation, he lost all his prop- 
erty, and became a bankrupt. About 
the same time he was taken sick. For 
about five years he was unable to per- 
form any labor, and at length he died 
without leaving his family a cent on 
which to depend for a subsistence. Her 
friends were now unable to assist her, 
and she was thrown upon her own re- 
sources, to obtain a living for herself 
and children as she could. For awhile 
she taught school, an employment in 
which she delighted; but finding her 
income too limited for her expenses, she 
resolved to move into a factory village, 
where she might get situations for her- 
self and two of her children in the mill ; 
leaving the oldest to take care of the 
house and her younger sister. She had 
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four children at this time, Mid thooghfc 
that she thus might hetter secure a 
livelihood for them. 

Soon after her removal to the village, 
her oldest daughter sickened and died. 
In her last moments she found the Sav- 
iour precious, and died in great peace. 
Soon after, her only son was taken sick, 
and in about a week he died. This 
was seemingly more than the poor wid- 
ow could endure ; she felt that her main 
earthly dependence was gone. It was 
a sad day indeed, — ^her grief was well 
nigh insupportable ! 

" Now," SEud she, " I am left with 
these two little girls, — one eleven and 
the other nine, — and I must provide for 
them as well as I can. We live here 
far away from any religious meeting, 
and the people seem to have no desire 
for anything of the kind. The children 
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of the village are growing up in igno- 
rance, and many of them are learning 
bad habits. I rejoice that some good 
people have resolved on opening a Sun- 
day school here : in no place is one 
more, needed." 

The deep afflictions through which 
the poor widow had passed had been 
sanctified to her spiritual good. After 
the death gf her eldest chUd, she re- 
solved on giving her heart to Christ; 
and though she had no one to pray for 
her, or to speak to her distressed spirit 
words of comfort, yet she was enabled 
to cast herself on the atonement, and 
was soon able to " rejoice with joy un- 
speakable, and full of glory." She be- 
came an excellent teacher in the Sunday 
school, and was instrumental of doing 
much good. 

Among the girls present at the school 
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ytm one that appeared dejected and sor- 
rowful. The superintendent learned 
that her mother had recently died ; and 
that her father was a wicked man, but 
had finally consented that she should 
go to the Sunday school. The Bible 
she held in her hand was given to her 
by her mother, just before she died : 
she regarded it as a precious treasure. 
The superintendent gave her excellent 
advice, which she most gladly received. 
We shall have occasion to refer to 
this little girl again in the following 
pages. 

None seemed more interested in the 
school than did James Bau:d. He had 
attended a Sunday school before his 
parents moved to the cottage ; but liv- 
ing no-w so far Irom any school of the 
kind, he had ceased to be a Sunday- 
school scholar. Now that a school was 
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io near, he most gladly embraced the 
opportunity of attending. 

A more interesting group of children 
can hardly be imagined. True, some 
of them looked as if they knew but 
little about the comforts of Ufe, and 
nearly all of them were poor as to this 
world. This may have been their mis- 
fortune, but it was not their feult. 
A finer set of countenances was not 
often seen. Most of the children ap- 
peared very bright and active, and 
evinced great aptness to learn. 

After making suitable arrangements 
for the school, such as forming the 
classes, ^ving out the lessons, &c., 
and distributing a few books, the super- 
intendent addressed the children on 
the importance of studying the Bible, 
urging them to read and. love this 
blessed book. 
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The foDowing beautiful hymn of 

Watts was then sung : — 

Obbit Qod, with If ondeT and witli praise 

On ftU th^ vorlcB I Uh^; 
But still thy wiadom, power, and grace. 

Shine brightest in tbj iMok. 

The stars tliaC in their couraee roll 

Have muoh Instruction given ; 
But thy good word informs my soul 

Haw I ma; climb to heaien. 

The fields provide me Jbod, uid show 

The gooduess of tlie Lord ; 
But fruits of life and glor; grow 

In thy most holy word. 

Lord, miiice me anderetimd thy law. 
Show what my faults have been ; 

And from thy gospel let me draw 
Pardon for all my sins. 

Here may I learn how Chriet has died. 

To save my aonl from hell ; 
Not all the books on earth beside 

Sueh heaveuly wonders Cell. 
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Then let me love my Bible more. 

And take a fresh delight, 
Bj day to read these wonders o'er, 

And meditate by night. 

The school was dismissed, and the 
children were soon seen making their 
way to the village, apparently much 
delighted with what they bad seen and 
heard. A few were seen crossing the 
fields, who lived in the ferm-houses and 
cottages in different directions. The 
superintendent and teachers left the 
place with glad hearts. ■ Never will 
they forget that delightful Sabbath 
morning. 
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CHATTER T. 

TRIUMPHAHT EXIT OF A YOUNG FRIEND. 

James Baisd, or the basket-maker's 
Bon, — for by that name he was gener- 
ally known, — as we have already in- 
formed the reader, felt a lively interest 
in this school. He was seldom, if ever, 
absent, unless detained by sickness; 
and often when quite unwell he would 
gOj when prudence' would have led him 
to stay at home. If confined to the 
house by sickness, he would converse 
much about the Sunday school, and ex- 
press an earnest desire to be there. At 
such times he would recite his lesson 
to his mother, who always made it in- 
teresting and profitable. This exercise 
was generally closed by singing a few 
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lines of some appropriate hymn, in 
which James, when able, always took 
a part. 

James was seldom too late at the 
school-room. At one time he arrived 
during the opening exercises, and re- 
mained at the door until they -closed. 
On taking his seat, his teacher observed 
to him, " Well, James, you were rather 
late this morning." James hardly knew 
what to say. He tried to find an ex- 
CHse for his tardiness ; but his teacher, 
seeing his embarrassment, thought it 
not best to say anything further on the 
subject, and proceeded immediately to 
the lesson. The fact was, he lay in bed 
too late that morning, an unusual cir- 
cumstance for him, and one h6 felt 
ashamed to confess. Such an occur- 
rence did not take place again during 
his connection with the school. At an 
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early hour he would he seen making his 
way across the fields to the school- 
room, and frequently he was the first 
scholar that arrived. 

His lessons were always well learned, 
and he could recite them with great 
ease and readiness. In this respect he 
excelled all in his class, which consisted 
of five lads besides himself. The time 
which most boys spend in play James 
spent in studying his Sunday-school 
lesson. When he came to difficulties 
which he could not remove, he would 
go to his mother, who was always ready 
to assist, and who never failed to render 
him the necessary aid. 

He would often astonish his teacher 
by his ready answers to the questions 
proposed ; clearly showing that his 
knowledge of the Scriptures was fer in 
advance of that of most persons of his 
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age. His Sunday-school books were 
read with great eagerness: the lives 
and deaths of good children interested 
him much. His practice was to read 
his Sunday-school books to his mother ; 
but this was generally done in the ab- 
sence of his fiither, who was not much 
pleased with such kind of reading, and 
who thought that James was becoming 
quite too religious. 

About this time a circumstance oc- 
curred which greatly affected the mind 
of James, and which was much blessed 

to the good of his soul. Frank W , 

one of the taembers of his Sunday-school 
class, was taken suddenly ill, and, after 
a distressing sickness of about three 
weeks, passed into the spirit world. 
Frank, too, was punctual in his attend- 
ance, and took a deep interest in the 
school He was early left without a 
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mother, — she had died when he was 
but three years of age, — and his father 
being from home most of the time, 
Frank had- associated with bad boys, 
and had contracted many bad habits. 
His oldest sister, who kept his father's 
house after the death of his mother, 
felt deeply interested for " Tranky," as 
he was called, and often tried to pre- 
vent his going with wicked associates. 
When the Sunday school was formed, 
he was persuaded to attend, and at 
length became so much interested in it 
that it was a source of grief to him if 
circumstances rendered it necessary for 
him to be absent a single Sabbath, He 
and James were regarded as the best 
scholars in the class, and they had be- 
come quite intimate. 

On learning that Frank was sick, 
James hastened to see him; but on 
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arriving at his house, he was informed 
that he was not allowed to see visitors, 
that he was dangerously sick, and that 
much depended on his being kept per- 
fectly quiet. This was a great grief to 
James, as he was very ansioua to see 
his sick friend. 

Frank continued to grow worse, and 
all hopes were given up of his recovery. 
He was anxious to see his Sunday- 
school teacher. Being sent for, he 
immediately came ; and on entering the 
room, he was recognized by the dying 
boy, who seemed ovegoyed at his 
presence. 

" You seem quite sick, Frank," said 
the teacher. 

"Yes," exclaimed the dying boy; 
"and the doctor says I cannot get 
well." 

He seemed somewhat excited, though 
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perfectly possessed of his reastfn. His 
mind was much exercised about a prepa- 
ration for eternity. He continued : " I 
want to go to heaven. I have been 
trying to give my heart to the Saviour j 
and I did feel last night that he accept- 
ed me as his child. I feel dark now in 
my mindj — will you pray for me ?" 

After giving him a few words of 
counsel, which seemed necessary under 
the circumstances, the teacher knelt by 
his bedside, and earnestly prayed that 
God would fiilly prepare the chUd for a 
home in heaven. During the prayer, 
Frank felt that Jesus was precious to 
him, and he soon became unspeakably 
happy. He was now willing to die, 
and glad in prospect of soon being in 
heaven. While the following lines were 
sung, he seemed filled with unspeab- 
able joy : — 
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" On Jordan's Etormy banks I lUnd, 

And cast a wishful eye 
To Canaan's fur and happy land, 

Where my poaseasiona He. 

"0 the transporting, rapt'rous scene, 

That rises to my sight! 
Sweet fields array'd in living green. 

And rivers of delight." 

The day before he died, he wished to 
see his Sunday-school class. On being 
sent for, they ail came to see their dy- 
ing friend, and it was a most interesting 
and affecting meeting. Frank exhorted 
them all to repent of their sins, and 
immediately give their hearts to the 
Saviour. 

None were more deeply affected than 
was James. He had long felt that 
religion was important, but, like many 
others, he concluded to defer seeking it 
till some future time. He now saw 
whit religion could do in the last hours 
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of life, and he made up his mind that 
he would seek it. Several of his com- 
panions came to the same resolution, 
but only one of them persevered in 
" well doing." 

Frank continued to recommend re- 
li^on while he lived, and expired 
praising the Saviour for what he had 
done for him. He was buried in a 
small cemetery near the school-room, 
and on his Kttle grave the Sunday- 
school children planted many a flower. 

Youthful reader, how important is 
religion to you! What are earth's 
pleasures when compared with it? It 
will bless you while you hve, and it 
will comfort and support you when 
you die. 0, seek it without delay ! 

" Like snow that falls where wat«r gUdea, 

Eal'tb's pleasures melt awaj: 
They rest on time's registUsB tide, 

And but a. moment BtB.y. 
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But j(>7H that from religiMi Bxni, 

Like stars th&t (fi[i the night, 
And the darbest gloom of woe, 

Shine forth with sweetest ligit 

" Kflligion'a rays no olonds ohsenw ; 

But o'er the Cbriatian'B aonl 
It sheds a radiamee ealm and pure, 

Thongh tempests ronnd him roll ; 
His heart ma; break 'aeath sorrow'i stroka. 

But to its latest thrill. 
Like diamonds shining when the; 're broke. 

That ray will light it sUlL" 
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OHAPTEE VI. 

GLORIOUS REVIVAL. 

We have already remarked that James 
had resolved on becoming a Christian. 
The solemn warnings of his friend 
Franlt, as described in the last chapter, 
were the principal means of bringing 
his mind to a decision on this subject. 
He had, as already noticed, long felt 
the importance of religion ; but seeing 
religion exhibited in the last hours of 
his dying friend, as he had never seen 
it before, he came to the conclusion that 
he would no longer neglect a subject 
which he considered of such vast mo- 
ment. Having made up his mind to 
this course deliberately, nothing could 
move him from his purpose. His Sub* 
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bath-school teacher soon ascertained that 
he was anxious about the salvation of 
his soul, and gave him excellent instruc- 
tion. His distress of mind was great. 
He felt that he was a great sinner, and 
he prayed earnestly that God would 
have mercy upon him. The prayer of 
the publican, " God be merciful to me a 
sinner," expressed the feelings of his 
heart. His mind was quite dark ; and, 
at times, he hardly knew what to do. 
Food did not relish, and sleep had well 
nigh departed from him : the way of 
salvation by faith he had not yet learn- 
ed ; but he was determined to persevere 
in the pursuit of his object, let the con- 
sequences be what they might. 

One Sabbath morning he arose at an 
early hour, and with a heavy and sin- 
sick heart repaired to the grove for 
prayer. It was a beautiful morning ; 
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the air was sweet and balmy; the 
earth was clothed in its richest attire, 
and all nature seemed to speak forth its 
Maker's praise. The birds sang merrily 
from the branches of the trees, but 
nothing arrested the attention of James, 
- — his heart was sad and sorrowfiil. 
Under a large tree he knelt, and in the 
deep anguish of his spirit he sought 
mercy in the for^venesa of his sins. 
It was an hour never to be forgotten. 
He cried earnestly to the Lord for 
help; he agonized in mighty prayer; 
he felt that he could not leave the 
place with such a burden upon his 
heart. He gave up all: he could in- 
deed say, — 

" Here, Lord, I give myeelf away, — 
'T ia all that I can dc" 

He said, " Lord Jesus, save me, or I 
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perish !" Faith took hold on the aton- 
ing merit of Christ, and in a moment 
his soul was set at liberty. What a 
change! Who can describe it? The 
trees, the earth, the sky, all seemed to 
have changed their appearance ; every- 
thing now appeared lovely, — everything 
seemed to offer praise to God. The 
sun had now just begun to throw its 
rays upon the distant hill tops, and the 
birds continued their shrill notes among 
the branches of the trees. Jsmes felt 
that he was in a new world. He was, 
for the first time in his life, truly hap- 
py, — such joy he had never before ex- 
perienced. He might have exclaimed, 
" Lord, I will praise thee ; though 
thou wast angry with me, thine anger 
is turned away, and thou comfortest 
me." The language of the poet sweetly 
described his experience : — 
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" My God IB reconciled. 
His pard'ning voice I hear ; 

He owns me for Ma cMld, 
I ciw no longer fear ; 

Witt confidence I now draw nigh, 

And Father, Abba, Father, ory." 

He returned to the cottage, praising 
the Lord, His mother rejoiced with 
him; but his father thought that he 
had been led away by some strange 
delusion. But James knew that he 
was happy, and he knew, too, that he 
had not been deceived. " Whereas, he 
was once bhnd, he now saw." He 
went to the Sunday school, and told his 
young friends what the Lord had done 
for him. Many listened to him, and 
believed what he said. The superin- 
tendent proposed, at the close, to spend 
a little time in prayer. It was an 
affecting moment. Many wept freely, 
and some earnestly inquired what they 
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should do to be saved. Such was the 
feeling manifested, that another meeting 
for prayer was appointed for that Sab- 
bath evening. And what a nteeting it 
was ! Parents and ehOdren were seen 
together weeping, and crying aloud for 
mercy. Some, too, who had been bitr 
ter enemies to religion, were now on 
their knees in earnest supplication to 
God. Fervent prayer was offered by 
several present, and many a sin-sick 
soul was made to rejoice in the pardon- 
ing love of God. James was very 
anxious for his schoolmates, many of 
whom he now saw earnestly seeking 
the Lord, 

This revival continued many weeks. 
About sixty "passed from death unto 
life." Most of them were persons re- 
siding in the village ; a few lived in the 
eurrounding country. Among them 
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were persons of nearly all ages ; but a 
large proportion of them were youths, 
most of whom belonged to the Sunday 
school. 

We have already referred to a little 
girl, who came to the school with a 
sorrowful countenance, holding in her 
hand a Bible which she had received 
from a dying mother. Her name was 
Betsey. Her mother was a good wo- 
man, and had given her some religious 
instruction. Soon after the revival 
commenced, Betsey gave her heart to 
the Saviour, and experienced the for- 
giveness of her sins. She felt deeply 
interested for her ungodly father : she 
would converse with him on the subject 
of religion, and earnestly entreat him to 
Beek the salvation of his soul. His 
hard heart would at times feel deeply 
aflected ; but he would resist the 
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Spirit's influence, and resolve still to 
pursue his old course. 

One evening, as his little daughter 
■was about to retire for the night, she 
came to her father, and, with tears in 
her eyes, affectionately besought him to 
be " reconciled to God." He could 
scarcely resist the earnest entreaty. 
He, liowever, ordered her to go to bed, 
as if he did not wish to hear anything 
fiirther from her on the subject. She 
could not sleep : she commenced pray- 
ing for her father, for she now felt that 
all she could do was to carry his case to 
the Lord. 

The wicked man, in passing to his 
sleeping apartment, heard the voice of 
his little daughter in prayer. He list- ■ 
ened, and soon he heard her say, " 
Lord, save my dear father !" This took 
a deep hold of his heart, and he resolved 
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on becoming a Christian, He spent the 
night in prayer. In the morning, while 
earnestly praying in his barn, the Lord 
spoke peace to his troubled soul. 

Betsey now felt that she could desire_ 
no more ; she was exceedingly happy. 
Her father could now rejoice with her ; 
and most of the day was spent in prayer 
and praise. 

James had felt a special interest for 

Chauncey S , who was regarded as 

a very bad boy. He had been induced 
to attend the Sunday school, but when 
the revival commenced he violently op- 
posed it. He looked upon the revival 
as a mere excitement, which would in 
a short time pass away ; and he often 
remarked, that he thought those who 
had professed to be converted, would, 
after a few months, return as usual to 
their old habits and practices. He even 
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went SO far as to trifle with the subject 
of rehgion, and in one or two instances 
he was found disturbing the religious 
exercises. His heart was hard, and the 
evil spirit at times well nigh took pos- 
session of him. Many prayers were 
offered in his behalf, and the Holy 
Spirit strove with him. At length he 
was brought to see himself a sinner, 
and he earnestly sought "redemption 
in Christ's blood, even the forgiveness 
of sins." He had such a sense of his 
lost condition that he well nigh sunk 
into despair. His conviction for sin 
was deep and pungent ; and what gave 
him great trouble was his opposition to 
the revival: this almost overwhelmed 
him in deep anguish of spirit. 

" I have opposed the revival," he 
would exclaim ; " I have ridiculed the 
people of God, and have disturbed their 
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leligioua meetings; can there be mercy 
for such a sinner as I am ?" 

A young lady, who had been " made 
a new creature" during the revival, was 
made an instrument of good to his soul. 
She had passed through similar exer- 
cises of mind, though she had not 
gone so far in transgression : she knew 
how to administer encouragement to his 
despairing mind ; and truly her words 
were greatly blessed in his salvation. 
While she was directing him to look to 
the Saviour for pardon, assuring him 
that he would turn none away unblest 
who came truly penitent, light shone 
into his dark mind, and he felt some 
degree of comfort within. His peace 
increased, and in a short time he be- 
came very happy in a Saviour's love. 

When James heard of the conversion 
of his friend Channcey, for whom he 
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had earnestly prayed, he was over- 
joyed, and immediately went to see 
him. Their meeting was truly a joyful 
one : they rejoiced together, " with joy 
unspeakable, and full of glory," 

A Church was formed in the village ; 
and a house of worship was soon erected, 
in which the word of life waa preached 
every Sabbath. 

Thus has God owned and blessed 
Sunday schools in promoting the work 
of revivals. Reader, are you a member 
of a Sunday school ? K so, remember 
that you are highly fevered ; God has 
blessed you above thousands of youth. 
But let not your distinguished privileges 
aggravate your ruin : " Seek the Lord 
while he may be found, and call upon 
him while he is near." Delay not, for 
thy soul is in danger! The poet has 
wftU sfud : — 
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" T is bot a short, uncertain spanB, 

Allow'd OS here to live ; 
Death, unperceived, comes on apaoe, 

And may no wamiiig give. 

•Kor groat, nor small, nor old, nor young; 

His fatal dart c&n S; ; 
The rich, the poor, the weak, the stroag, 

Without distinction die. 

" Each day, for anytMng we know, 

May prove to be onr last ; 
For death may strike the fatal blow 

Ere the next hour be past! 

" The present moment let as seiw, 

For this alone is oura ; 
Bow set onraelyes our God to please, 

With all oTir aotiye powers, 

" To-day, whiU it is call'd to-day, 

Let us regard his voice ; 
Since danger must attend delt^, 

When Clod has gjren adnoe. 
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CHAPTER Vn. 

THE WAT TO DO GOOD, 

James continued to walk worthy of the 
profession he had made. He devoted 
all his time to some useful employment. 
The subject of religion was the theme 
of his conversation : whenever he had 
an opportunity he would recommend 
religion to others ; but few of the 
youth, especially, escaped his attention. 
All believed him sincere and pious ; 
and though some thought him too re- 
ligious, yet they were generally willing 
to listen to his pious counsels and ex- 
hortations. 

There was a neighborhood in another 
part of the town where but very few 
religious people lived, — most were dis- 
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posed to ridicule religion. Intemper- 
ance and Sabbath-breaking prevailed to 
a fearful extent. Most of the children 
neglected the Sunday school. James 
and one or two of hi,s companions deter- 
mined to hold a religious meeting at the 
school-house m that neighborhood. No- 
tice was given of the meeting, but who 
were to conduct the services was not 
generally known. Curiosity led many 
to attend ; among them was a man 
noted for his abilities, a leading man of 
the town, but who, unhappily, had be- 
come quite skeptical in his views of 
religion. 

The meeting was opened by prayer. 
James and his companions then related, 
in a simple and unaffected manner, what 
the Lord had done for them. The word 
reached many hearts ; all felt that a 
divine influence was resting upon them, 
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— no outward opposition was manifested. 
The skeptic to whom we referred had 
heard nothing like it before : he was 
astonished at the boldness of the youth- 
ful speakers, and the spirit they mani 
fested fully convinced him of their 
eincerity. He thought that they must 
possess something above mere natural 
gifts in order to speak as they had 
done. On his way home, a friend 
asked him how he liked the meeting, 
" They were undoubtedly sincere," he 
replied ; " but it is nothing but boy's 
play." An arrow of truth had, how- 
ever, reached his heart, and it was with 
much effort that he could suppress his 
feelings : the Spirit of God had taken 
hold of him in earnest, and he felt that 
to resist it would be extremely haz- 
ardous. 

On reaching home, he went to his 
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barn, and there, for the first time, he 
bowed his knee in prayer ; and such 
was his distress of mind that he spent 
nearly the whole night in earnest sup- 
plication for the pardon of his sins. In 
the morning he read the Scriptures, and 
prayed in his family. Within a few 
days he obtained a conscious sense of 
his acceptance with God. He now 
boldly declared what great things the 
Lord had done for him. Multitudes of 
his neighbors became pious, and the 
work of God went on in great power 
for several months ; nearly every family 
in the neighborhood became a praying 
femily. The Sabbath was now respected 
and observed. Thus did the Lord bless 
the labors of his young servants in pro- 
moting his glorious cause, 

James dehghted much in visiting the 
jick, and to such he was often made a 
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great blessing. On learning that any 
of his young friends were sick, he would 
immediately hasten to their bedside to 
recommend to them the sinner's Friend. 

The only child of Mr. W , the 

merchant to whom we have already 
referred, was taken dangerously ill, and 
all hopes'were given up of her recovery. 
James had known her for some time, as 
he had often been at her fiither's house, 
and had been befriended by the family. 
He felt a deep interest in her spiritual 
welfare, and obtained permission to con- 
verse with her on the subject. He 
soon learned that she was conscious of 
her near approach to eternity ; and also 
that she was exceedingly troubled in 
mind, feeling that she was unprepared 
to die. 

" Do you think," said Martha, " that 
God will forgive my sins ?" 
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" yes," said James ; " he has for- 
given my sias, and he is willing to 
for^ve yours." 

" What shall I do to obtain for^ve- 
ness ?" anxiously inquired Martha. 

" You must be willing to renounce 
all your sins, and give the Saviour your 
heart," answered James. " You must 
also believe that Jesus Christ will accept 
you as his child. He died to save you ; 
he is interceding for you in heaven 
now ; and, O, how willing he is to save 
you !" 

On leaving, he urged her to give her 
heart to the Saviour at once ; informing 
her that he would see her again in the 
morning. During the i^ight she was 
enabled to receive Christ as her Saviour, 
and obtained a clear sense of her accept- 
ance with him. On James entering the 
room in the morning, she exclaimed, 
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" 0, I am happy ! The Lord blessed 
me last night ! 0, how happy I feel 1 
I am now ready to die !" 

James was much rejoiced on finding 
his young friend in such a happy state 
of mind. She continued to suffer much 
in body for about two days, and then 
died in great peace. Her happy death 
made a deep impression on the minds 
of many who witnessed the scene. 

Martha was a lovely child, — the idol 
of the family. Her parents mourned 
deeply over her departure, but they felt 
that she was far better off thaa she 
could have been in this world of sorrow. 
They were led to see the uncertainty 
of all earthly things, and to feel deeply 
the importance of preparing to meet 
their daughter in the better land, — 
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WHAT A SUFBAT SCHOOL CAN DO. 

About this time James read a very in- 
teresting story, showing what a Sunday 
school had accomplished by its effort to 
do good. This story had a most happy 
influence on his own mind: hoping it 
will have a similar effect on other 
minds, we give the substance of it as 
follows : — 

A little girl, in one of the largest and 
pleasantest towns in New-England, once 
proposed to her pastor that the children 
of his Congregation should form them- 
selves into a Juvenile Tract Society. 
The minister approved of the plan, and 
the next Sabbath he invited all the 
children between certain ages to meet 
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at his study, on the next Saturday 
afternoon. They did so, and he assist- 
ed them to form the society. Their 
tax was to be twelve and a half cents, 
annually; and the tracts which they 
received they were first to read them- 
selves, and then to lend or give to 
others. 

After two or three years, however, 
the monthly tract distribution having 
gone into operation, it was thought 
best to relioquish tracts, and do some- 
thing else with their money. But let 
us look in a moment upon a meeting 
of the society, and listen to their delib- 
erations. 

Imagine a room filled with little 
girls, all animated and happy. The 
center of the room is occupied by a 
table, upon which are placed paper, 
pens, aad ink. The hour for opening 
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Mxives, and all kneding, unite with 
their pastor in a short prayer. After 
the olficers for the year are chosen, the 
question arises, " What shall be done 
with our money ?" 

" I should like to give it to the Mis- 
sionary Society," says one. Others 
proposed other objects on which to be- 
stow their contributions ; but, after 
some ftirther consultation, the president 
of the society addressed them as fol- 
lows ; — 

" There are many Sunday schools in 
the country which are almost entirely 
destitute of a library : I know of some 
where a book larger than a tract is 
scarcely to be found. A friend of mine 
told me of one where the foundation of 
a library was laid, a few years ago, by 
stitching together several little tracts of 
four or five pages each, and covering 
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them with strong brown paper; and 
that the people "had manifested great 
eagerness to read them. Now, why 
would it not be a good plan, if we cotdd 
find some such school, to send it a dona- 
tion of a little hbrary ?" 

This plan seemed to strike all favor- 
ably, and committees were chosen to 
carry it into effect. One was to collect 
the money; another to select books, 
which were to be examined by the 
pastor before they were sent ; and the 
third was to prepare a letter. Every 
part was accordingly attended to : the 
money was collected, the books pur- 
chased, and the letter written. It was 
decided that their pastor should take 
the donation with him on a contem- 
plated journey, and find, by inquiry, a 
suitable school to receive it. 

It may be interesting to the reader 
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to see a copy of the letter. Here 
it is : — 

" As our pastor anticipates making a 
journey into the western country, we 
have availed ourselves of the opportu- 
nity to supply some destitute Sunday 
school with a small hbrary ; and we 
hope that the present, although small, 
will be both acceptable and useful. 

*' Previously we had purchased tracts 
and Testaments for ourselves, with the 
money ; but, being supplied with both, 
we have concluded to devote it to this 
object; and hoping that the school on 
which our pastor shall bestow this 
hbrary may receive lasting benefit from 
the perusal of these books, we close by 
subscribing ourselves, — The Juvenile 
Tract Society op ." 

The scene of our narrative now 
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changes. We must leave the rich and 
populous village, and go, in imagination, 
to a secluded region, on a distant front- 
ier, surrounded by wild mountains and 
forests, among which the hardy settlers 
cultivate their scattered farms. 

It was Sabbath afternoon: a large 
covered wagon, drawn by two horses, 
drove up to the door of the superin- 
tendent's farm-house, to take him and 
his family to the distant Sunday school. 
The party were soon seated, and rode 
first through an open field, and then 
came upon a rough road, which led 
them, through tangled woods and wild 
valleys, to a remote district, where the 
school was established. They crossed 
rough log bridges ; and in some places 
deep mire, and in others rocks and 
stumps, obstructed their way. 

At length a school-house was in sight. 
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Behind it waa a range of lofty- hills, in 
some places bare and rugged, in others 
clothed with vegetation to the top. 
Directly in front was a narrow, culti- 
vated field, and beyond that a dense 
native forest. The school-house itself 
stood on the bank of a ravine, through 
which a mountain torrent found its way 
at certain seasons of the year. It was 
a small house, rough in its external ap- 
pearance, and still more so within. 

Several small groups of men and boys 
were standing around the house, and 
some little hustle was produced among 
them by the arrival of the superintend- 
ent and his party. As they entered 
the building, they found the room well 
filled with the pupils and teachers of the 
school, and others who had assembled to 
witness the exercises. There were thirty 
or forty scholars collected from the fem- 
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ilies of the settlers, who were scattered 
among the hills for many miles around. 
They, with the teachers, occupied the 
body of the school-house; while the 
parents and friends, who made the 
whole number present sixty or seventy, 
took the other seats. 

Poverty was evidently in the homes 
of many of the children. Some were 
barefoot ; others had come a long way 
with nothing but handkerchiefs over 
their heads. All, however, looked clean, 
healthy, intelligent, and, what was stiU 
better, seemed thirsting for instruction 
in the way to life. The Sabbath school 
furnished their only opportunity for re- 
ceiving it. 

The school was opened with prayer, 
and the scholars began their recitations 
from the Bible. The room was now 
still, except the low, murmuring sounds 
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that rose from the little groups that 
surrounded their several teachers. The 
person whose office was to distribute 
books, then stepped up to the desk of 
the superintendent, and taking from it a 
bundle of old tracts and tattered books, 
— their only library, — offered one to 
each of the visitors. 

The worn and soiled collection was 
afterward carried round to the classes, 
and each pupil had an opportunity to 
take one ; and from the ^r of satisfac- 
tion and pleasure, and sometimes eager- 
ness, with which it wag done, it was 
evident that access to the library, mea- 
ger as it was, was a valued privilege. 

The superintendent then asked a few 
questions on the lesson of the preceding 
Sabbath. They were answered with 
hesitation and reluctance. It might 
have been doubted whether this pro- 
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ceeded from ignorance or fear, till a 
mother, who had listened with eager 
interest to all that had passed, rose and 
said, earnestly, " Sir, I am sure our 
children remeniber what you said. 
They are bashful; they are afraid to 
speak here, but they have talked about 
it at home several times." 

After an hour spent as usual in the 
exercises of the school, the signal was 
given for preparing to close. The super- 
intendent then rose, and opening a little 
package of books, which wag lying on 
the desk before him, he made a state- 
ment somewat as follows : — 

" I have some business to bring be- 
fore the school, before it is closed. In 
a town several hundred miles from this 
place, some children, who had formed 
themselves into a Tract Society, have 
coijtjributed a sum of money, which 



di>, Google 



THE WAY TO DO GOOD. 101 

they have expended in purchasing 
eighteen bound volumes of Sunday- 
school books, for the purpose of pre- 
senting them to some newly-established 
Sunday school. They were sent by 
their pastor, who has been journeying 
in this vicinity, and who is now present ; 
and, after some inquiry, he has con- 
cluded to offer them to this school," 

The expression of gladness "which 
animated all the countenances present 
showed how the gift was valued. 

The superintendent then said, that, 
as he had supposed an expression of 
thanks would be proper, he had pre- 
pared a letter, which he would read to 
the school, to see if it met their appro- 
bation. The letter was read, and adopt- 
ed with an eagerness of manner which 
sho^wed how sincere was their gratitude. 
All were anxious to get one of the ia- 
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teresting volumes; but as there were 
not enough to supply each scholar, the 
books were distributed in the different 
families. 

At last a hymn was sung, and the 
school was closed. You might, how- 
ever, have seen the children, as they 
were returning to their homes, wallsing 
along in little groups, earnestly examin- 
ing their new treasures. And, probably, 
during the long evenings of the follow- 
ing winter, many a farmer's fireside was 
cheered by the influence of these vol- 
umes ; and it is not too much to hope 
that some were guided by them to purer 
joys and a more happy home than earth 
can aiford. 

Encouraged by this and other ex- 
amples, James became more and more 
interested in doing good to his young 
friends, and his efforts were blessed to 
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the good of many. Multituaes will 
long remember his pious labors for their 
good. He took great satisfitction in 
distributing tracts, which some pious 
friends had placed in his hands for that 
purpose. These, in several instances, 
were instrumental in arresting the at- 
tention of the thoughtless, and directing 
it to the interests of their souls. Some 
of the happy results of his labors will be 
seen in the following chapters. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

TEMPERANCE MEETING. 

A TEMPERANCE meeting was held, about 
this time, at the school-house in the 
neighborhood where James lived. This 
was something new, as there had been 
no meeting of the kind held in that part 
of the - town before. These meetings 
had been held in different places in this 
and the adjoining towns, but they had 
met with great opposition. Most of the 
people used ardent spirit: they con- 
sidered it indispensably necessary in the 
time of " haying " and " harvesting ;" 
and on particular occasionsj such as 
being greatly exposed to heat or cold, 
its use was considered all important. 
The people generally made cider, which 
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they used very freely as a beverage. 
Some fiirailies consumed not less thaa 
thirty or forty barrels a year, besides 
one or two barrels of cider-brandy. 

Large quantities of grain were raised 
in that part of the country, — it being a 
farming community, — and most of it 
was sent to the distillers, and converted 
into gin or whisky. This article, too, 
was used very freely : it was not an 
uncommon tbing for some femilies to 
use two barrels of gin in a single year. 
In a community where such a state of 
things existed, temperance meetings 
would find but little fever; in some 
instances, these meetings had been 
broken up by the rabble. 

James, on learning of the appoint- 
ment of the meeting, resolved to attend, 
though he made known his intentions 
to no one at the time. He had heard 
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much said against these meetings, but 
he was now determined to ascertain 
their true character for himself. There 
were hut few present, and mostly young 

persons. Deacon W ■ was present, 

who, for seyeral years, had heen known 
as an actiye temperance man, and who 
had been greatly persecuted for the 
course he had taken on the suhject. 

The lecturer was Mr. C , a minister 

of a neighboring parish, who for several 
years had lectured occasionally on the 
subject, and in several instances had 
come near being mobbed while attempt- 
ing to dissuade the people from using 
intoxicating liquors. He spoke on this 
occasion of the evils of intemperance, 
which he presented in a true and strik- 
ing light. He named several instances, 
for illustration, some of which were 
known to James, and which deeply 
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affected his mind. The ease of Mr. 

W ■ was spoken of, who lived in 

the nearest house to the one in which 
James resided. It was a sad story, 
and greatly affected the audience : the 
particulars were as follows : — 

Mr. W ■ was the son of Colonel 

W , who for some years had heen 

the most wealthy and influential man 
in the town. His son had heen edu- 
cated at one of the principal colleges in 
New-England, and early entered upon 
the practice of law. He married a lady 
of high standing and of fortune ; and* 
settled in life with fine prospects of 
success in business, and of great social 
and domestic enjoyment. Everything 
went on pleasantly and prosperously 
for a time. They had settled in a 

pleasant village in C , and were 

surrounded seemingly with every bless- 
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iag that cotdd contribute to make life 
pleasant and agreeable. They were 
blessed with three lovely children, who 
were dear to the parents' hearts. 

Mr. W , unfortunately, associated 

with those who indulged in the use of 
intoxicating drinks, and he soon ac- 
quired an appetite for them, though at 
first he used nothing but wines and the 
more costly liquors. But the appetite 
for strong drink was soon formed, and 
it proved his ruin. He gradually lost 
his extensive and lucrative practice; 
debts accumulated that he was unable 
to meet; his health began to fail, and 
he wag obhged to leave the place, and 
repair to the town where his father then 
resided. There he was under the neces- 
sity of renting a poor tenement, near 
that of Mr. Baird. Distressed family ! 
Mrs. W wept tears of sorrow, — 
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she was broken-hearted and disconsolate. 
At times, her anguish seemed more than 
she could hear. She found a sympa- 
thizing Mend in Mrs. Baird, who had 
passed through similar trials. A dark 
prospect was before her; but she now 
learned the importance of trusting in 
the SaviouTi of sinners. 

Her husband continued to grow worse 
and worse in dissipation, till at length 
he was unable to attend to any busi- 
ness, and gave himself up almost wholly 
to the society of the intemperate. On 
one cold winter's night, returning from 
a low groggery, where he often spent 
his evenings in dissipation, and being 
intoxicated, he fell by the way-side, 
and there frose to death! Such is 
often the end of the intemperate on 
earth. 

James was well acquainted with the 
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fetherless children, the oldest being one 
of his intimate companions. When the 
above ease was referred to by the speak- 
er, James became deeply affected. It 
brought to mind many thmgs that he 



At the close of the lecture, a pledge 
was presented, in nearly the following 
language : — 

"We, the undersigned, do hereby 
agree not to use distilled hquors as a 
beverage, nor to furnish them for the 
use of others." 

The speaker observed that the pledge 
was a simple one, — one that all could 
understand; — and he wished all that 
were willing to live up to it to put 
down their names. 

As there seemed to be great back- 
wardness on the part of the people in 
giving their names, James broke over 
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his embarrasement, approached the ta- 
ble, and wrote his name on the pledge, 
and urged his young friends to do the 
same. Several of them followed, — 
twenty-five signing the pledge, in all. 
This the lecturer thought was doing 
well for the first meeting, and appointed 
another meeting of the same kind, at 
the same place, in two weeks from that 
evening. 

As the meeting closed, an old gentle- 
man who was present, and who had 
been a revolutionary soldier, addressed 
James as follows : — 

"My young friend, do you know 
what you have done to-night ?" 

" Yes, sir," replied James, frankly : 
" I suppose you refer to my signing the 
pledge." 

" But did you know that you signed 
away your liberty T' 
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" No, sir," siud James ; " but may I 
ask, what liberty ?" 

" Why, you know, I fought for lib- 
erty. I suffered too much to obtain it 
to sign it away as you have done." 

" I was aware that you and others 
fought for our national independence, 
and this certainly is a very great bless- 
ing ; but I was not aware that you 
fought for liberty to drink rum. For 
my part, I want no such liberty." 

The old gentleman soon found that 
James understood what he was about, 
and concluded that he had better dis- 
miss the subject, and make his way 
home. 

There was a rumseller present, who 
used hard words to James because he 
had signed the pledge. James tried to 
show him the dreadful nature of his 
business, but he would not Ibten, and 
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turned away in a rage, — he could not 
hear the truth. 

The following dialogue is copied, to 
illustrate the dreadful character of the 
rumseller's business : — 

A company of individoals united 
themselves together in a " Mutual 
Benefit Association." The blacksmith 
comes, and says, " Gentlemen, I wish 
to become a member of your associa- 
tion." 

" Well, what can you do V was the 
inquiry. 

" 0, I can shoe your horses, iron 
your carriages, and make all kinds of 
iron implements." 

" Yery well ; come in, Mr. Black- 
smith." 

The mason applies for admission into 
the society. 

" And what can you do, Mr. Mason ?" 
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"0, I can build your barns, and 
houses, and stables, and bridges." 

" Very well ; come in : we can't do 
without you." 

Along comes the shoemaker, and 
says, " I wish to become a member of 
your society." 

" Well, and what can you do ?" 

" I can make and mend your boots 
and shoes." 

" Come in, Mr. Shoemaker ; we must 
have you." 

So, in turn, apply all the different 
trades and professions, till, laatly, an 
individual comes, and wants to become 



" And what are you ?" 
" I am a rumseller." 
" A rumseller ! What can you do ?" 
" I can build jails, and prisons, and 
poor-houses." 
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" And is that all ?" 

" No ; I can fill them : I can fill your 
jails with criminals, your prisons with 
convicts, and your poor-houses with 
paupers." 

" And what else can you do ?" 

" I can bring the gray hairs of the 
aged to the grave with sorrow ; I can 
break the heart of the wife, and blast 
the prospects of the fiiends of talent, 
and fill yoiir land with more than the 
plagues of Egypt." 

" Is that all you can do T' 

" Come, come !" cries the rumseller ; 
" is not that enough ?" 

Surely, it is enough ! DreadM busi- 
ness ! How many has it ruined, for 
time and eternity 1 
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CHAPTER X. 

THE BECLAIMED, 

James now became deeply interested in 
the cause of temperance, and resolved 
to do what he could for its promotion. 
He persuaded many of his young friends 
to sign the temperance pledge ; and dis- 
tributed a large quantity of temperance 
tracts, which he obtained of a friend. 
He became deeply anxious for his fether, 
and, though far gone by intemperance, 
he hoped that he might be reclaimed. 

As the second temperance meeting, 
already noticed, drew near, he began to 
persuade his father to attend. At first 
his prospect of success was very small, 
but he persevered till he obtained the 
promise that he would be present at the 
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meeting. This, to James and his moth- 
er, was a matter of rejoicing ; still, they 
coold hardly anticipate a favorable re- 
sult. The evening came, and James, 
with his father and mother, started for 
the meeting, and arrived just in time to 
listen to the preliminary exercises. The 

Rev. Mr. C , who was to lecture, 

prayed earnestly that the blessing of 
God might attend the services of the 
evening. He prayed especially for that 
unfortunate class of persons who had 
brought themselves to disgrace and ruin 
by intemperance. 

During prayer, Mr. Baird seemed 
much affected, and tears ran freely 
from his eyes. 

The speaker dwelt, in his lecture, 
particularly on the influence of intemper- 
ance on health, property, and domestic 
and social happiness, Mr, Baird felt 
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the force of what was said, and con- 
cluded that he would become temper- 
ate; but would notj for the present, 
sign the pledge. A neighbor of his 
was present, who had often befriended 
Mr. Baird, and who felt deeply inter- 
ested that he should sign the pledge. 
Mr. Baird could not refuse his earnest 
sohcitationa, and, with much apparent 
reluctance, consented to write his name 
under the pledge. 

Mrs. Baird and James were full of 
hope, and the moment they saw what was 
done they could not refrain from giving 
expression to the overwhelming emo- 
tions of their hearts. Tears of joy ran 
down their cheeks, — such an event they 
had never expected to see. James and 
his mother now felt that then- prayers 
were answered, and that they ought to 
give thanks unto the Lord for what 
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he had done. They went home re- 
joicing. 

Mr. Baird now commenced a new 
course of life. He forsook his old com- 
panions, and no longer visited the rum- 
aeller. He gave up his old business of 
basket-making, and took an adjoining 
farm to cultivate. Here he found em- 
ployment for himself and James : they 
raised a large quantity of vegetables, 
for which they found an excellent mark- 
et a few miles distant. They were 
greatly prospered. The first season 
they cleared, above all their expenses, a 
handsome sum. A happier family could 
not be found : it is true, they had no 
splendid mansion, nor riches of which 
to boast ; but they possessed, what was 
fer better, social and domestic happiness. 
Their home had already become de- 
lightful. 
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James continued to take an active 
part in the Sunday sohool. He still 
took great pleasure in getting his les- 
sons; a work which he seldom failed to 
perform, though he often sat up late on 
Saturday nights to do it. The Bible 
had become to him a deeply interesting 
book, and was read with great satisfac- 
tion. His Sunday-school books were 
read with eagerness, and seldom was 
one returned without being read once, 
if not oflener. One Sabbath he return- 
ed with that excellent little book, called 
" The Dairyman's Daughter." Mrs. 
Baird had read this work some years 
before, and had spoken of it highly to 
her son. James commenced reading it 
at onee, and could hardly lay it down 
till it was finished. Mr. Baird noticed 
James's special interest in the book, 
and made some inquiries respecting it. 
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James most gladly explained to hia 
father the character of the work, and 
earnestly recommended him to read it, 
which he consented to do. 

James earnestly prayed that the book 
might be made a blessing to his father. 
Mr. Baird had read but a few pages be- 
fore he became interested in it, and the 
interest increased aa be proceeded. 
When he came to that part of the work 
where Mr. Richmond describes the dy- 
ing scene of the Dairyman's Daughter, 
he became much aifected. He clearly 
eaw how grace could enable a Christian 
to die ; and he began to see more fully 
the importance of becoming a Christian. 
The Spirit of the Lord was evidently 
striving with him, and James saw that 
he had come to a crm's,— that he must 
then decide the point, whether he would 
give his heart to God or not. 
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On the following Sabbath, James io- 

vited his father to accompany him to 

meeting, to hear the Rev. Mr. P , 

who was expected to preach that day. 
The meeting was held in the church, 
near the village already noticed. Mr. 

p preached from the words, "Te 

must he born again" It was a close, 
pointed, searching discourse, and just 
adapted to Mr. Bwrd's ease. The word 
reached his heart, and he began to feel 
that he was a great sinner. His sins 
now towered before him like mountains, 
and he felt as though he should sink 
under them. He returned home with 
a heavy heart, and deeply oppressed in 
spirit. James, knowing somewhat the 
state of his father's mind, proposed in 
the evening that a portion of Scripture 
be read, and that a season he spent in 
prayer. It devolved on James to lead 
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in the services, though he felt it to be 
a very great cross to do so. It was 
truly a solemn time. Mrs. Baird was 
bathed in tears. James tried to pray, 
but he found it difficult to give utter- 
ance to his desires. Mr. Baird groaned 
in spirit, and seemed to despair of find- 
ing mercy. 

The time came for retirement, but 
sleep had departed. James told his 
father that there was mercy for him, — 
that, though he had been a great sinner, 
he might be saved, — that Jesus died to 
save sinners, even the chief of sinners, 
— and that he would turn none away 
unblessed who came to him with a truly 
penitent heart. He also repeated to 
him that beautiful hymn, which has 
been made a blessing to thousands ; — 

" Come, humble flinnBr, in whose brefwt 
A tliouiand thongbts rerolTe, 
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Come, with yaur guilt and fear oppMlB'd, 
And make this last resolve : — 

" I '11 go to Jesus, though my sin 
Like mount^ns round me cloae ; 

I knoiT his oourte, 1 11 enter in, . 
WhateTer mn; oppose. 

" Proatrate I '11 iie before his throne, 

And there my gniltoon&ss; 
I'll tell him, I 'm a wretch undone 

Withont his sor'reign grane. 

" Perhaps he will admit my plea. 

Perhaps will hear my prayeri 
But, if I perish, I will pray. 

And perish only there. 

" I can but perish if I go^ 

I am resolved to try ; 
For if I stay away, I know 

1 muBt foreTer die." 

The clock struck twelve, and atUl 
Mr. Baird seemed pressed under a load 

of guilt, as a " cart beneath its sheaves." 
Another season was spent in prayer. 
Several passages were repeated, con- 
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tfuning encouraging promises : the pas- 
sage, " Come unto me, all ye that labor, 
and are heavy laden, and I will give 
you rest^' particularly interested him ; 
he felt that he might be one to whom 
this passage was addressed. 

At length he was enabled to trust in 
the Saviour with all his heart, and he 
felt that he was accepted. It was a 
glorious, a memorable hour, — they all 
rejoiced together. What a change ! 
Now, parents and son could pray to- 
gether, and rejoice in prospect of meet- 
ing in heaven. 

Regular family worship was now 
commenced. The father and the son, 
and not unfrequently the mother, took 
a part in the services. They were 
delightful scenes — such as resemble 
heaven. Family worship! Many a 
youth who reads these lines will call to 
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remembrance the occasions when thej 
bowed around the family altar, and 
when prayer, as holy incense, ascended 
to the Father of mercies. 

The poetj in the following lines, 
beautiftilly represents the feelings (rf 
many hearts : — 

" We will not say tbe former days 

Were better than onr own — 
That flofter fell the dews of heiTeo, 

Or the snn more brightly shone — 
That the stars look'd down with a sweeier light 

Through the depths of the aiore sky — 
Or that wandering lephyre tench'd the notes 

Of a richer harmony. 
" For WB know Jehorah's word is pledged 

For the simBhiDe snd the dew ; 
The flowers may fade, but the breatl of spring 

Shall their wasted life renew ; 
And the anthem of nature's prfuse is hymn'd 

Through changing years the same, 
And to countless ages the stars of night 

Their story shall proclaim. 
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" But ire miss, ! we miss, in the hornet of i 

Ths holy song of praise^ 
The swi^et and solemn etraia is hush'd, 

And ve sigh for the former dayi, 
la the smile of heasenly lovS withdrawn 7 

Is the time of blessing o'er ? 
Have ve no more & God in heaven — 

A Father to adore f 

" Sat silent are our blessed dead, 

Though their work on earth is done ; 
The struggle and the gloom are past. 

And the glory lias begun. 
The beauty of the sinless land 

Shines radiant on each brow, 
And a song of joy and happiness 

Ib the song thej 're singing now. 

" Awake, ye children of them who sleep 

In the bed of peaceful rest. 
And let yonr voices blend again 

With the anthems of the blest ! 
We know ye leam'd at your fathers' hearth 

The hymn of love and praise ; 
LA QS hear your song with your children n< 

The songs of your early days I 
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" ! so sweet an the breath of the balmy ^ 

Shalt the sound of such music be, 
That paaaing angels maj pause to hear. 

And rejoice in the melody i 
And soft SM eTmiug dews that &11 

When CO rude wind is stirr'd, 
Shall the p«aoe of henTen on that home descend, 

Where the worship of Qod is heard." 
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CHAPTER XL 

TEIUMPH3 OF aBACE. 

Mb. Baibd soon connected himself with 
the Church, and became a devoted 
Christian. His neighbors and friends 
saw the great change which had been 
■wrought, and " took knowledge of him 
that he had been with Jesus." But his 
time on earth was now short : his work 
was nearly done. He was " as a brand 
plucked out of the burning." Disease 
had fastened itself upon him with a 
strong hand ; and it was evident to all 
that he must soon enter the spirit- 
land. 

James became much affected in view 
of his father's state of health, but felt 
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that all would be right. He had learned 
to submit to the dispensations of Provi- 
dence : he felt nothing of the murmur- 
ing spirit in his heart, and could say, 
" The Lord's will be done." 

As Mr. Baird declined in health, 
James was very attentive to bis neces- 
sities, and did everything in his power 
to make him comfortable. One night, 
after a very severe time of coughing, — 
bis disease was consumption, — he seem- 
ed much exhausted, and sunk into a 
state of insensibility. James became 
much alarmed, fearing he would die im- 
mediately. Shortly, however, he re- 
vived ; and James proceeded to converse 
with him respecting the state of bis 
mind. Much to his own satisfaction 
and comfort, bis fether said, " I feel 
that my whole trust is in the Lord; 
and I am confident that he accepts me 
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as his child. 0, the goodness of the 
Lord to me ! Most of my life has been 
spent in transgression : I was lar gone 
in sin, but he had mercy upon me. 
0, what comfort I have felt since I 
gave my heart to him ! — no tongue can 
express it ! My days are few on earth, 
— I shall soon be gone. But, 0, the 
glorious prospects before me ! I am 
going home !" 

At one time, his joy was so great 
that he broke out in ecstasy, and 
praised the Lord with a loud voice. 
He continued very peaceful, and, at 
times, triumphant, till he breathed bis 
last. He departed in the fiill assurance 
of hope. 

" Christ triumphed for his saints," 
says John Angel James, " by his own 
death; and he is continually renewing 
the victory in them, amid all the suffer- 
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ing and decay of their own dissolution." 
" Thanks be unto God who giveth us 
the victory, through our Lord Jesus 
Christ." 

Mr. Baird's funeral was attended on 
the Sabbath by a large concours.o of 
people, who followed his remains to 
their resting place. An appropriate 
sermon was preached on the occasion, 

by the Rev. Mr. P , from the words, 

" death, where is thy sting ?" &c. He 
took occasion to refer to what grace had 
done for Mr. Baird. He regarded it 
as one of the most striking instances of 
the triumph of grace he had ever known. 
" What," said he, " cannot the Lord do ! 
You have seen the great change that 
has been wrought in your neighbor and 
friend; you have seen his consistent 
and devoted life since his conversion ; 
you have seen how he was supported 
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and sustained in his last sickness ; and 
you have seen how he died." He took 
occasion to exhort his hearers to seek 
the same great change ; not to put it 
off till old age or a sick-bed, but to seek 
it now, in youth, in health. 

James and his mother were greatly 
comforted and sustained under their be- 
reavement, and rejoiced greatly in pros- 
pect of soon arriving at that world 
where sickness and sorrow will never 
come. Glorious world ! Sin has never 
entered there to blast human hopes, or 
to cause a painful separation of friends. 
There health, beauty, friendship, and 
holy communion, will be the portion of 
the saints. How truthful the following 
lines : — 

" No sickness there 1 
No weary wasting of the frame away ; 

No fearful shrinking from the midnight air ; 
Ho dread of summer's bright and fervid ray ! 
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" No hidden grief, 
ITo irild and cheerless vision of despair; 

Ho vain petition (br a swift relief; 
No teuful e;e, no broben heart, are there. 

" Care haa do homa 
Within that realm of ceaseless prajse and song ; 

Its tossing biltows break and melt in foam, 
Far frotu the mansions of the spirit throng. 



" The storm's black wing 
Is nBTer spread athwart celestial skies 1 

Its wulings blend not with the voice of spring, 
As Bome too tender floweret fades and dies, 

" No night distills 
It» obilling dews npon the tender frame : 

No moon is needed there '. the light which fills 
That land of glorj, from its Maker came. 

" No parted friends 
O'er moomful recollections have to weep; 

No bed of death enduring love attends. 
To watoh the coming of a pulseless sleep I 

" No blasted flower 
Of wither'd bud celestial gordena know ; 

No soorciiing blaat or fierce descending shower 
Scatters destruction like a ruthless foe I 



di>, Google 



TRIUMPHS OF GEAOK. 1S7 

" No tiftttle word 
Sturtlea the sacred hosts with fear and dread 1 

The song of peace, Creation's morning heud, 
Is sung wIieT«Ter uigel minstrels tread 1 

" Let lis depart, 
If home like tUa aw^t the woary soul ! 

Look up, then, atricken one, thj wounded heart 
Shall bleed no more at sorrow's stem controL 

"With faith our guide, 
While-robed and innocent, to trace the waj, 

Why fear to plunge in Jordan's rolling tide. 
And find the ocean of eternal daj?" 

James was a great comfort to his 
mother. He continued, for a season, to 
reside with her, and did everything in 
his power to make her happy. At 
length he became convinced that it was 
his duty to preach the gospel ; but such 
were his views of the proper qualifica- 
tions of a njinister that he was led to 
ciy out, "Who is sufficient for these 
things?" He felt the importance of 
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acquiriag a suitable education ; but hia 
means were limited, and be felt bound 
to provide for the necessities of his 
mother. A friend, on learning his feel- 
ings and circumstances, applied for as- 
sistance for him to an Education Society. 
The application was successful; and, 
after making arrangements for a com- 
fortable home for his mother, he went 

to the seminary at W , where he 

staid about two years, and made great 
proficiency in his studies. Here his 
labors were blessed in promoting a most 
glorious revival of religion, in which 
many of his fellow-students became 
pious. His consistent and uniform 
course of life was marked by .all. He 
did much, while in the institution, to 
advance the morals and religious inter- 
ests of the students. 



di>, Google 



CONCLUSIOK. 



OHAPTEE Xn, 

CONCLUSION. 

We will close this narrative with a few 
reflections. Permit me, dear reader, to 
invite your attention to the importance 
of religion. What treasure so import- 
ant — so valuable ! 0, give it a place in 
your heart ! Precious boon ! — more 
valuable than rubies ! 

" Beligion, better, anrer treasure 

Than earth's riches can oSoid; 
Hope, and love, and life, and pleaanre 

Cluster round tJiat saored word. 

" BnTy, pride, and wild ambition 

From its presence fade and die ; 
The dark atorms of guUty paasion 

At ita gentle bidding fly. 
" Here the atrioken aoul of aoguiah 

£ase oun find for every throe ; 
Thougli the heart in grief may languish. 

Here 'b a balm for every woe. 
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" See the wanderer on life's ocean 5 
Roond him angry waves arise ; 

Tosa'd in wild and sad commotion, 
Darkness threat'uing from the skiea. 

"But the clouds have broke »sander; 

The ahining bqu the stonu deiideB ; 
Hush'd 18 DOW the eohoiug thunder ; 

See, Ms hark in safety rides ! 

" Thus religion, gently beaming, 
Bids the storms of angnisli oease ; 

QuideB UB, by its Iiallo'w'd beaming. 
To the port of endlesi peace. 

" Tim» thy steps, O restless mortal T 
Come, Ud thy irand'ringa cease 1 

T is religion sweetly calling, 
' Come, my ways are paths of peace' " 

Who can properly estimate the blesst- 
ings of early piety ? From how many 
evils does it save — evils to which the 
youth are so generally exposed? The 
paths of our feet are beset at every 
step, and how many of the promising 
and the lair are enticed away to sin and 
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rain ! Sad to relate, but it is neverthe- 
less fearfiiUy trae, that one falls here 
and another there, before our eyes, and 
many a parent, in consequence, goes 
down with sorrow to the grave. Re- 
ligion affords the only protection and 
safety. " They that trust in the Lord 
shall never be moved." " GodUness is 
profitable unto all things." 

Early piety will give firmness and 
stability to Christian character. By its 
aid the principles of virtue are fixed 
deeply and permanently in the heart. 

A life of usefulness, too, is intimately 
connected with early piety. To do 
good is life's great work; we should 
live to do good — live to bless our race. 
Tes, youthful reader, this is your work. 
The poet has expressed the thought, 
with much force, in the following 
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